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It tastes good 


Author's Notes: 

Yeah well about the title, | love the song and first the story should fit more for the title but now it\'s this 
and | can\'t think about another title now. 

| just own the words and don\'t wanna insult anyone with them. 


Have fun with reading it ;) 


A soft kiss, a hard bite and Axl vanished again to keep on singing the song. The guitarist glared after the 
singer who had just captured his neck. Maybe it was a game for Axl, but not for him, as he had to 
concentrate and play the right notes. But Axl just kept on dancing and smirked at Slash, who he loved to tease. 


God how much he wanted more than just this mocking on stage. But Axl had a plan for tonight. Tonight after 
the show he should get more. He just had to get Slash into it. Which shouldn't be that difficult, he thought, on 


how he just checked my ass. 


Slash blushed as he received another cheeky grin from Axl, who just caught him by starring at his ass. Not 
that it was easy to miss in his blood-red shorts, dancing right in front of him. 


As the gig was over, the band wanted to party as usually, but Slash wanted to went back to their apartment 
first. 


He had to go alone then, but as he was in his room, changing his shirt, he heard a familiar voice behind him: 
"Looking for that?" Axl was coming into his room, holding up a bottle of some whiskey Slash was really looking 
for. "Yeah, how come you get it?" the guitarist wanted to know. Axl just shrugged. 


"Well can | have it back then?" Slash held out one hand. Axl looked at him apparently considering something 
hard: "What do | get for it?" Slash hesitated for a moment: "Uhmm it's mine, Fucker." 


Axl has been coming closer so he has to hold the whiskey a bit back for Slash not to reach it: "Yeah but | 
found it. So... What about a kiss?" 


Slash chuckled in disbelieve: "You want a kiss? Now really? Ax, it's me. Slash. Your friend" "Yeah my friend’, Axl 
fixed his eyes now, "See it as my birthday-kiss if you want." Slash chuckled again: "Your birthday is in about a 
week" Slash could swear the green eyes flashed before their owner spoke again: "What's the problem with 
kissing me? After all you kissed Duff too." 

"Yeah but all drunken and stoned, Dude." he answered. "Well we are drunk, aren't we?" Axl stepped a bit 
forward and Slash back so he felt the wall against his back. Axl smirked: "You're afraid?" "No. You're just 
creepy right now." Slash replied. 


Next Slash felt Axl's soft lips against his ear: "I'm not creepy I'm horny." Feeling his hot breath against his own 
skin made Slash somehow edgy: "Then go and find some girl to fuck with." 
"But" he felt his tongue licking over his earlobe, "| want you." 


To tell the truth these words gave Slash a bit of that enjoyable warm feeling in his stomach. But they were 
nothing compared with the kiss that followed. Axl was softly nibbling his lip and let his tongue slide into his 


mouth while one of his hands was now hide in Slash's mane of curls. 


He must've been drinking my whiskey, he thought, otherwise he can't taste that delicious. Slash kissed his 
singer now back longingly who was grinning into the kiss as he knew he just won and get exactly what he 
wanted. 


Slash was wondering why he ever bristled to kiss this guy. He let his fingers now slide through the red curtain 
of hair, just like he wanted to do since like the first second he saw Axl. 


Then he felt Axl's lips back on his ear, down his neck. Sucking on it hard. Slash didn't care if he'd get a hickey. 
Whatever Axl wanted to do to his neck was right. 


How did he never realize, that all he wanted was to kiss Axl. The red head was managing them over to the bed 


now and throwing the darker one on it. He smirked down on him as he leant over to close their lips again 


As Slash felt those lips on his collar bone he felt his cock hardening too. The curl-head whimpered, damn Axl 
knew exactly what he had to do with him. Right now he just wanted to belong to him. Axl's tongue was playing 
around his belly button and as he looked down he could see how much fun and pleasure it brought him to play 
with him. At the pleading look on Slash's face Axl started to open his pants and pull them down 


Slash let out a gasp and can't wait for the next step of his friend. 
As Axl looked down he saw his beautiful band member, now completely naked with a hard-on, just because of 


him. He smirked at that thought but ignored the erection and got up to give Slash another deep kiss. 


He moaned into the kiss wanting more. And he got more. As Axl's smooth fingers closed around his penis he let 
out another loud moan and felt how he grew harder. Somehow gently he began to stroke his friend now, who 
seemed to forget himself. He had closed his eyes already and bit his full lips or let out little whimpers of 


pleasure from time to time. 
Watching this Axl tried to soak it up all and not to forget anything, for it was what he wanted for so long. 


Still longingly kissing this tanned skin he wandered down to face his friend's private zone. Slash let out a cry. 
Axl had just begun to lick him. Wanting this moment to last for much longer he felt he wouldn't last for much 


longer as the singer went down on him now with full enthusiasm. 
His hands found their way into those red shiny hair again, and he felt one of Axl's squashing his ass. 


Then he came and screamed the singers name as he felt in some outha-space-state. Feeling back on earth 
again Slash glanced around for Axl who just licked his red lips. He watched down and saw a clearly noticeable 


bulge and grinned. 


Axl grinned too but offered him the whiskey now: "Well you really deserved that now.." Slash looked 
disbelieving: "Oh | thought about finishing you off first, but if you'll give it to me that easily." There was a 
clunk when the bottle hit the floor and Axl shifted nearer to Slash: "Finish me off then, you hairy beast!" 


